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A company of officers with drawn swords separated the
crowds.

" Stand off! Stand off ! Her Majesty commands ! Her
Majesty commands! "

" What does Her Majesty want ? " a thousand voices asked,
forgetting rank and defying swords.

" Her Majesty commands the champion to her chariot!"

" We'll carry him to the palace ! To the palace ! To the
palace1" they roared.

Rocking and balancing myself, as upon the most fantastic
camel created in a dream, while massaging my bruised nose,
I reached the palace of Theodora, Empress of the World.